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CHINA'S GREAT ACTOR

AMow

PLAYING AT (HINESE
ATER IN NEW YORK.

THE-

A ANight at the Plnyhouse Neveals
a Fine Artist Who Is Harassed

Centary Old Tra-
ditionxs.

From the New York Heraldl,

It may surnrise the unlearned to know
thiut the greates=t actor in the world Is
now making his first Amerloan tour, and,
furthermore, thut he playing In New
York. You may perhaps not agrees with
me in the statement it he s the greatest
or in the world, no 11 quarrel with
3 if vou don’t. 1 take the word of Luk
Lingr for i, Luk Ling I= a4 mun of
much knowledge of the dramu.

If you wish to se¢ for yourself go down
to the Choy Ting Quoy, In Doyers street,

is

ana

some night and =it in judgment upon the
merits ol Fon Chong Mal., You muy not
1aks the sar view of It n= Luk Ling, for

ke Is 0 maoager,
gomeiimes

and manugers, vou know,
look at art through egold rim-

FON CHUNG MAA.!T CHINA'S FAMOTS
L8 -

OR

med glasses. PBut you must admit to yvour-
scif thay Fon Chong Mal is a great actor.

Had von zone last week you might have
seen the popular tragedy “SBon Fong Quon™
=thnt s, you might have seen it in its en-
Tirety If you had attended every perform-
nnee, lasting from & o'clock In the evening
1 midnight. This i= a condensed ver-
1, for Lak Ling, who manages China-
town's theator, has absorbed one qualjty
of the American manager—a quality which

permatts him to take liberties with the
works of the grent masters 1d suit the
cxigencies of the hour.

“Son Fong Quon.,”
It Augustin Daly may “adapt” Shuke-

speare and Rostand, why should we frown
upon Luk Ling when he cuts a thirty day
play to #it In one week?

I had the pleasure of seelng a portion of
“Son Fong Quon™ one night iast week, and
carried awey with me a vivid recollection
of a gifted actor harassed by century old
traditions: of mn orchesira reminiscent of
n hundred boiler factories rolled into one,
wnd & headache which defied either analy-
k= or cure,

Yon dive into the Chinese theater, down
in Doyers street. You don't walk in, or
#troll In, or =ven drop in, although the lat-
ter means of egress i= quite possible. Dive
in is the only word that really flts, You
£0 down a counle of steps off the narrow
¢ldewalk. when you came (o the box office.
Hers you exchange the coln of the realm
for a bit of pasieboard bearing queer hiero-
glyphice, which you present at the door
ufter going down another step,

The mun who takes your ticket at the
door is a white man. If you ure &o fortu-
uate u¢ 1o make hig acquaintance he may
mnke It very pleasant for you. He wiil
11l you thst hi=s name s Fred Delaca,
that he iz the assistant manager and the
only white man emploved In the establish-
ment., He i 0 mo#t amiable young man,
rnd Il vou strike his fancy he may evin
arrange it so that vou can meet the great

actor, Fon Chong Mal,
The Chinese Saperstition.
This I8 an honor, however, that Is 3ot

lightly conferred, and you must nol expect
ton much. At any rate, you would have to
wilt until the end of the performance, for
1he Chinese actors are by no means free
from the superstitlons which the members
of the profession are prone to.

1 do not think ¥Fon Chong Mal would
bestlate 10 begin 4 tour on a Friday, even
tiould it full wpon the 1Mh of the
-nonth. 1 belleve he would even walk un-
dir a ladder if he were satfsfied in his own
mind that {t wouldn't fall on him. But
fpeak to any one during the course of u
r-'rrm"m*uu-#" Never, The thing Is un-
ward of. 1t would bring him bad luck.

Fon Chong Mal s a tragedian and female
Impersonator. THd he have a press agent
we should hear greal stories of stolen
jewels, of ramantle love affalrs, perhaps
of milk baths. But they had no press
sgentx eighteen hundred years ago., when
“8on Pong Quon™ was written, and the
play wus given lust week exactly as pro-
dueed on its first night in Canton.

The gre actor brings over with him an
all stur mpany, incliding two or three
Chinese actresses,

The aminble Mr, Delaca conducted me to

box in the rear of the house, from which
1 vould see the stage through a clood of

smolke nrising from a #ea of bluck hats
with serfous, yellow fuees under them. The
hirx whis 4  lurge. and contalned in ad-

1o myself a party of sightreers from
sipe, under the escort of “Chuck'
% and a rara avis in the person of a
communicative Chinaman., 1 made friends
with him ut once,

An Intense Aundience.
There was a sharp slope down to the
oueer litle stage. but the spectators in the
tenr of the crowded house sat perched up

on the backs of the wooden benches, so
ns to miss no portion of the play. Occa-
=lonually, the chatter of the intruders

from uptown hecame notleeably louwd, they
wrald glare buck and =ay

“Too muchee t(alkes!”

1t was for all the world like a box party
the Metropolitan: only It was all so
different. DBot the elements of human na-
- ddentical,

The plpy was being given by riaquest,”
end my friend. the cemmunicative China-
mnt, who lad ssen it many fmes, told me
all about §t. His version was corroboratid

he versattle Mr, Delaca, who boasts,

Quon™ great aclor

v part. that of the young wife
f u rich old warrior who has gone to fight
a neighboring clun, Al the time of my
srrival he bad been abwent for two years.
i =on had also gone to the rescue of his=
fond father, who was held cantive by the
enemy.  In the meantime the wife, forget-
ful of her liege lord, fall in love with a
rirh nobleman, A g I# born to ber, and
she s In despair of the return of her hus-
hand

the

She wus n very lnchrymose ereature. and
twioe did =he attemnt to commit  sulelde
once by throwing ber inte o well, and

onee hy
her, and
gathered

¢l i+ stolen from
ldents that followed |
Idea of a battle In which

oA
the vietarious son rescuex the father. while
the unfortunste baby grows up to e o blg

hoy, and is returned
Ihnw the marital
ened out 1 couid
ihe effortz of mr
friond.

ldke mo=t of the Chinese dramas, “San
Fong Quon™ i s4ld to ba bas«l upon nctual
historical incidents.

tn nis mother.
difienities ure
not comne
fommuan

Just
*traligh:-
1wend, desplte
cative Chiness

A Maxter of Pantomime.

Fon Chong Mal = undeniably an accom-
plished actor, His art is the most difficult
art of the mime, the' art of ereating an Mu-
slon without the aid of siage anvirohments.
His paniomine was superb, His Impersona-
tion of the false wife moved the awilence
deeply. His portrayal of the varying moods

even 1o one who had no iden of whnt it
was all ak . conveyod a feellng that here
wits nrimitive art.

Faney an 1rvine or n Mansfield attempi-
ing to create an i on o0 o perfectly bare
stage, with no calcinms, and a maddening
orchestra rewled a1 the buaeck, punctuat-
ing cach sentence with the wall of weird
string Instruments or the deafening clash of
grent cymhale

Conld any Engilsh syeaking actor Interest
hi= audience In o piny when a placard,
€tuck pp at the =lde of the stase, announsos
thuat ten years bave flown without even the
dropping of o curtain? Think vou that
by walking twice around the stage any
actor of your knowicige could cresis the
impresston that he had gone on a two dave’

fjournes?

1 wus fortunate in socing both the at-
tempts at sujcide, The first time the un-
happy woman personnted by Fon Chong
Mul altempted to drown hiereelf in the
well.  Although it Iooked llke a soap box
coversad] with a silken s=curf. you knew it
was a4 well, for the old gardener with a

horse’s tall for a beard had just drawn a
:nur:ln-lful of water from it after mucn ef-
ort.

Fon Chung Mal jumped recklessly into
the well, but was rescued by the faithful
old servant (o accompaniment of an out-
burst from the orchestra. This was o
most thrilling moment. I have more than
once sat in the top gallery of a4 Bowery
theater, during the course of same thrill-

Ing Western melodrama. in the old davs
before the gods had assumed the blase alr
of the habitusl th raoer, hut never

have 1 seen such inte ¥ of Imerest as
was pletured on the faces of that throng
of Chinamen.

Some had sven mounted the very stage
itself and stood grouped on the outer o =
at elther side,withont a rebuke from eltlier
managemesnt or players,

Another Attempt,

The second attempl at sulcide was more
elaborate. The preparations wers mide
with due care. A chair was placed {n the
center of the stage by an attendan:.
Propped agalnst this wuas i leng  pole,
surmounted by something that Jooked lice
a feather duster, My frienmd, the communi-

cative "llillllml!lh sald it wias a 1ree,
Then Fon Chong Mal, with much ela-
borate explanation o pure Cantoness, pro-

veeded 1o make another att=mpt 1o shuths
off this mortal coll.  With & long scar(
and aided by his wonderinl pantomime,
feather duster on the pole bwecame o zib-
bet. But Woo Falk came to the rescue,
and In the melee that followed | turned to

i

my friend the Chinaoman for an explana-
tion.
“Him cuttee tlee down,”” sald that en-
thusiagtlc spectator. And 1 had to be zat-
=fied.

Finally the avening's entertalnment came
to an end, nnd the Chinamen all left their
seats and filed solemnly out of the dingy
litle theuter to await the following even-
ing, when the thread of the story wounld
he resumed. Just how they knew It wos
over for the night was something of
puzgle, for as near as I could judge there
was no dencvement, and certainly thero
was no curirin to be rung down.

Fon Chong Mal at Close Hange.

Back of the little =tage, In the one lurge
dressing room curtained off at one end for
the comfort of the ladies of the company,
I was much interested in studying the per-
eonality of the fl‘('iﬂ_ tragedinn and female
impersonator. Despite the fact that my
interpreter was rather uncertain of
lines, I fully realized that 1 was in
presence of an intellectual giant.

Fon Chong Mal has neverseen a draomatie

erformance other than In Chinese, Nor

s he any curlosity to vislt our American
playhouses and compare his own primitive
methods with our modern achievements in
stagecraft. He l= perfectly content in the
traditions of hig fathers, nor does he real-
ize that the rest of the world has left him
fur behind.

I found him to be a young man of 00,
with a plastle face, keen, glittering eyes,
and a wonderful voice, ranging from the
guttural gruffness of the soldier to the
purring stazccato of the intriguing  wife,
Fon Chong Mal comes of a family of ¢ele-
brated actors, and for 3% vears they have
heen al the head of thelr profession in
Canton.

his

the

A Man of Learning.

T found him to be a young man of much
learning. Indesd, how could he he other-
wi=se? His repertolre 12 larze, and some of
his plays fill a hundred volumes. Think of
the man's memory! Think of the mental
training and the intellectual force and en-
ergy necessary to Interpret these musty
old plavs! And yet Fon Chong Mal is an

enthusinst.
He hax made much money. He is rich,
His salary at the Chow Ting Quoy in

Doyvers street is o record breaker, and he
has n veur's contrict. His costumes ars
marvels of Oriental richness. Mr. Delaca
f# authority for the statemént that some
of them are valued at as much as $1,500
apiece,

In the dressing room behind the scenes,
where joss lamps throw thelr faint glow
over a httle altar, and where the air is
henvy with incense, hung a mass of the
mo=t exquicite gowns. Embroldery in gold
and s=ilver adorned many of them, and all
were of rich texture and bewllidering tinis.
Some are helrlooms, passed down from oth-
er generations, and the entire collection
represents the accumulation  of  =everal
lifetimes.

Centary 0Old Traditionns.

Tt wans useless to ask many questions,
for Fon. Chong Mul was weary after his
night's work. I wanted to ask him how he
would like 1o appear on the American
stage, with all itg accessories, but It wans
a futlle thought, He knew nothing of any
stage save hiz own. That had sufficed for
his ancestors, and it sufficed for Lim. The
passing of the eenturies has left no im-
print upon the art of the Chinese actor,

And vet be has the personality and the
magnetism without which no actor Is

real. He exercises a complete control over

isg Oriental auditors. His every gesture,
his every trick of voice, 12 10 them the
height of art. The Chinese repudiate re-

forme, whether In the government of their
country or in the traditions of thelr stage.
And who shall say that Fon Chong Mal is
not a wise man?

A Stolen Meeting.
Prince Kropotkin, In the December Atlantic.

While at home during vacation, one night
after 10, one of the servants beckoned me,
asking it I would come out to the entrance
hall. 1 went. *“Come to the conchman’'s
house,” the old major domo Frol whispered
to me. “Alexander Alexefevich fs here,”

I dashed across the yard. up the flight
of steps leading to the coachman’s house,
and into a wide, holf durk room, where, ut
the immense dining table of the servants, 1
sow my brother,

“Sasha, dear., how did you come?" and
in 4 moment we rushed into each other's
arms, hugging each other and unable 1o
spesk from emotion,

“*Hush, hush! they may overhear vou,"
rald e servanls’ enok, Praskovin., wiping
her tesrs with her apron. “FPoor orphans!
If your mother were only alive .

Old Frol stood, his head deeply bent, his

eyes also iwinkling,
Look here, Petya, not a word to any
one, to no one,” he =aid, while Proskovi.a
plisced on the table an enrtheware jar fall
of porridge for Alexnnier,

He, glowing with health, in his cadet
uniform, already had begun to talk about
#ll sorts of matters, while he rapidly emp-
tied the porridge pot. 1 could hardly make
him tell me how hie came here at such a
late hour. We llved then near the Smo-
lensky boulevard, and the corps of cadots
wits ot the opposite outskirts of Maoscow,
full five miles awany',

He had mode a doll out of bedclothes,
and had put it In his bed, under the blunk-
£1#; then he went to the tower, descendi
from a window. came out unnoticed, nnd
walked the whole distance,

He intended to come next night, too, but
for some reagon it would have ben dan-
gerous for the servants, and we decided to
wirt till the aviumn, How terribile would

ave been th puni=hment f he had been
discovered! It s awful to think of It;
flogeing before the corps till he was car-
ried away unconscious on a sheel, aund
sent to a soldlers’ =ons’ battallon,—all wns
possible in (hose times,

Youthfal Years In New York.
Julia Ward Howe, In the Decomber Atlantic.

The early yenrs of my youth were passed
in the seclusion not only of home life, buot
of & home most cnrefuliy and Jealously
guarded from all thot might be represent-
stive In the orthodox trinity of evil, the
world, the flesh, and the devil. My father
had become deeply imbued with the reli-
glous ideaz of the tUme. He dreaded for
his children the dissipations of fashionable
sockety, and even the risks of generul in-
tercourse with the unranctified many. He
early embraced the cause of temperance,
a#ml became president of the first temper-
ance society formed in this country. A= o
tesult of this, wine was excluded from his
table. This gave me no trouble. hut my
brothers felt the privation, especially tha
eldest, who had passed some vears In Eu-
rope, where the use of wine was, as it still
is, universal. 1 was= walking with my fo-
ther ons evenlng when we met my two
sounger hrothers, each with a cigar in his
mouth, My fathér wias much trouhled at
reelng this, and said, “Boys, you must give
this up, and 1 will give it up. too.
this time I forbid you to smoke, und T wiii

Join yvou In relinquishing the habii” T am
afraid that this sacrifice on my father's
part did not have the desired eoffect, but

am quite certaln that he never witnessed
the infringement of his command,

”»

4

Murin Lwowna, Count Tolstol'= li-vear-
old daughier. hus written a drama of con-
siderable literary merit.

HAILTO A NEW REPUBLIC

UNITED STATES OF CEXTRAL AMER-
ICA A PROBARBLE POWER.

They Have Suddenly Tanken Their
Place Among the World’s Nations
—=Nilearagun, Salvador and
Honduras,

be New Yaork Herald,

Now ecoame the United States of Central
America, o natton which has arisen out of
much revolution. It s composed of Nica-
ragua, Salvador and Honduras, which have
at varlous times done a little fighting to-

gether and against each other. The seat of
: week from An-
il 10 Chinan-

I= practically that of our own counlry, was

adupted carly this month. 8o the new na-

tion, pocketed between Guutemala  and
Rici, two states dot partic
friendly to it, has begin jts ¢ ST

Enthusldsts have been 51 ng of the

bleg=ings of a union of the five states of
Central America for many years—ever
ginee the federation made B 18323 was de-
atroved by strife and jealonsies, Central
American politics is an Intricate game, 1In
view of history there have been doubts ex-
pressed nx 1o the permanence of the pres-
ent unfon, Yet if the Nicaragun cunal is
bullt there may be a development ul @
buflding up of these Central American
states, which will give their Institutions
stahility. This new natlon which has just
been called Into being may become an im-
portant factor in the life of the world,
There have been affnirs recently which
have turned the eyes of the nations to the
Southern part of this continent. There was
the trip of the batueship Orvegon, for in-
stance.  The =aving of & vyoyage about
Ciupe Horn might have made an apprecia-
ble difference In the conduet of the Spanish-
American war. Jt will be Interesting to see
what effeet the formation of this new na-
tlon will have upon the eanal concessions
given by Nlcaragun to the canal.

FPolitical Powssibilitiens.

There Is no limit to the effects which
may follow the formation of this new uni-
fication of the Latin republice. The three
#latez which are encloged in the middle
of Centrnl America are keeping at arms'
length two nations with whom their rela-
tiona are constantly disturbed. There Is
Guatemaln on the north and Cozta Rica on
the south., Between these two republicy
siretehn the mahogany forests of Hondur
Balvador and Nicaragun. Salvador hos Lo
several epcounters with Guatemala, and
Nicarngun and Costa Rica are on especial-
Iy good terms. It has alwavs Leepn sald
when the subject of the union of the five
republics was discussed that Guatemala
wits the key to the situation. The United
States of Central Amerlea look to the north
and the eouth, and there ! o chip on its
shoulder. L&t Guatemaln try conclusions
with little Balvador, If she will, and there
are Nivaragua and Hopduras ready to join
the fray, 1t Costa Rican throw down the
Eage of war to Nicaragua, the United
States of Centrul America will go Into the
arend to piek it up.

Theoretically, the five stutes are supposed
to have o community of intervsts; to be o
sremter republic, the members of which are
pound together by indi=soluble tles. Ilevo-
lutlon seems inborn in the body politic of
these countries.

The wars and internol disorders have un-
doubtedly Interfered with the prosperity
and progress of the repubdics, While the
‘United Stotes of America was building
riallroads, reclaiming the wilderness and im-
proving harbors, Central Amorica wiag pur-
suing the game of revolution. War ani
intrigue, the creation of governments only
to be overthrown by the appearance of i
few hundred armed men, have filled the life
of the peaple these muny years, There was
a time when you might make vour way
through Central America with the simple
direction, “Go South three revolutions and
turn one revolution to the right.” Stubll-
ity of government. the completion of o
ship canal, the exchn wroducts with
the United States, 1 wonders in
this land of change aml shift,

Oldest Americn.

Here i the oldest communliy on the
American continent and yot the lust to
take to itself o government which gives
some sign of belng an ablding one. Years
before Jumestown was founded Spain had
planted her colonles here and hm]] ground
the natives under her hecl, The rulns of
once wealthy =2md influentinl clties still at-
test the story of alth uand grandeur.
Structures ever the ro of which centuries
have passed remain 1o 2l of the civilizia-
tion which came to the lund of republics
and revolutions.

It was on this neck of langd that Co-
lumbus set foot when he first_reached this
continent. That was in 12 Twenty
rears pnssed by and then the conquerer of
Mexico—Hernando Cortes—hearing stories
of the fabulous wealth of the countrics

=

which lay below, staried south with an
army of seasoned, mallelad veterans,
He reéached his destination  afler two

vears of almost Incredible hardship.,
conquered Guatemnala. The natives wer
elnughtered by the thousand. The conquer-
or or his leutenants possedsed the land.
Granada, In Nicauragua, was founded and o
civilization was bullt up on this continent
which the Spaniords had largely lenrne:]
from the Moorg, In Granada many of the
old bulldings still stand.

All the countries of Central America were
united under the name of ‘Guatemala and a
captain general presided over them, Those
who have followed ihe history of Spain
know how the proud old land ruled her
Central Ameriean possessions, The native
race was= decimated under the hardships
impose by 1S conquerors. The Inbor
on the plantations and the toil in the
mines  bLrought  death. Europeans and
negroes were hrought to the country.

Then Mexico gained her frecdom. Then
the Central American provinces of Spain
demanded Inlependence and in 1821 they re-
relved it. The Federal Unlon of Central
America was founded in 1821, and until
the close of 189 it held the five states to-
gether. The states withdrew one by one,

With thi= period the name of General
Marazon wili always be assocluted, He
wux one of the founders of the union.
Even after 1t had gone to pleces he iried
to joln together the frogments—to  get
the blocks which formed this puzzle of five
into regular order aguin,  He was shot at
San Jose, in Costa Ricu, in M2, whither
he had gone 1o attempt i coup in the in-
terests of a unified Central Ameriea.

Unsneceanfnl Attempta.

Severnl efforts have been made since
that, Unrest was the leading trait In the
politieal charncters  of These republies.
Revolutions sprang up [rom time (o time
in all of them, It was charged by cach
republic thnt i1« nelghbor or neighbors
were glving add 1o the revolutionists which
she had expelled from her borders.  Less
than a year ago Nicaragua came viory
near going to war with Costa Rica on ne-
ecount of such o charge. Her president im-
yrisoned o Costa Rlcan consul at Managua.

roops were marched to the frontlers uand
& treaty of peace was finally elgned,

An unsuccessful  effort was  made by
Guntemaln fn 1572 to offect a unlon of the
states. CGeneral Justo Rufus Barrios cume
very near forming an orpanization in I8s5
He discoverad that Salvador was treacher-
ougz aid marched against it.  He conuersd

the Ralvadoreuns, bat fell a vietlm 1o
rharpahooters. By a tredaty concluded ot
Analapa in 8% all flve of the republies

formied 4 federation, wldeh was ealled the
Greater Republie of Ceonteal Amcerien. It
smounted 1o Hitle more than an agroe-
ment to leave gurestions In dispute 1o o
diet of deputles appointed from the vari
republies. It will, of courss, be sipers
ed by the formation of the United Stuiss
of Central America.

Diplomacy has =ought to do everything
possible to restrain jealousy and dissntis-
faction in this new unation. The presidents
of the stotes become governors. It
been ugresd that none of them shall
eome it candidate for president of the new
e, who wili be vhosen on December
succeesful candidate will bhe  n-
augurated next Mareh. The new canital,
Chinandega, Is In Nircaragua, ont he Pa-
clifle side. The temporary capital Ans-
Inpit, wase In Honduras, on an island In
the Bay of Fonseca,

If the resanrces of thls new nation were
properly developed It would become a rieh
and penceful notion. The forests of ail
three of the countries are rich in moahoc-
any and dyewoods, gold and silver have
been found, there i an nbundance of coal,
and there are fortunea In coffee and tron-
ical fruits. The future of this trio of
republlies depends in a large measure as
to what policy may he pursued with re-
gard to the Nicarneuan canal. The pres-
ent convession expires next year, The
United States of America, It will he re-
membered. =ent a delegation of officers
and engineers under Admiral Walker to
make on examination of canal routes. It
is proposed to use the S8an Juan river, iho
boundary between Nicaragua and Costa
Rica. and Lake Nircaragun ns n part of

the pronosed waterway across Centrl
Amerlea.

Nicaragua is as large as the group of
states  Including  Maine, Magsi-husets,

Connecticut and Rhode Isiand. Honduras

| anndver=ary in Hamburg.

is about the size of Ohlo. Salvador Is 140
miles long and sixiv miles in breadth,
Nicaragua Wi bern the seene of many
vontlicts.  The old citles of Granadic anid
Laon warred for fifty to which

sheuld Be the caphial of Leon,
which s now partially repre-
lberal party, I Gramunla the

Generdl Willlum Walker, a

= editor, wnd o Jdistinguished
Invitel 1o the country fn 1855,
the power, partly de-

=11 1 ity ¢ . and ruled
with o kigh hamd. The neighboring states
aided his enemics against him. amd ex-

pelled him from the country.

3 He retarned
o Truxillo, in 180, where
- ¢ vy g? l

he wa=s shot.

Salvador, the smallvat the thres, hes
always been an azzree e stite, and
nat bheen behind b nelzhbors in L T
amd revolutions. The capltal.is San Sal-
viidor,
nNET?

A FAMOUS POET’S SISTER.
Her Honse Is the Shrine of
Heine's Conntless Ad-
wmirers.

A few weeks ago Charloite Embden, a

quder old lidy, eelebrated her 88th birthiluy
She became fa-
through her brother. the German
poet, Henry Heine. She is still in full pos-
session of her mental and physical facil-
ties, and a chat with her Is mos: Interest-

moius

CIHTARLOTTE EMBDEN,
Sister of the Poet Heine.

ing by reason of her own sound judgment
and keen appreciation of humor, as much
g by her wonderful memory. Her house
is looked wpon as a shrine of the countless
admirers of Heine, ns she was the fuvorite
gister and only confidante of the poet, The
imte Empress Elizabeth, of Ausirin, also
uan_ardent adinirer of Heine's poems, ones
called upon Charlotte Embden. In the fall
of 1888 on a bleak morning at 10 the
“Uountess Von Hohenemb=," the wsual
incognito nome of Lhe empress, was an-
nounceéd to Frau Embden. The reply was
that the old Indy could not be seen so
early in the doy. But the situation quickly
changed when ihe servan:t wa= sent n
again with the message that the empress
of Ausirin wished 10 = tiie sister of
Heine.  Probubly the Iady il never
dressed g0 quickly In her life.” A few min-
vtes afterward the two ladles sat in lively
conversation, continuing for the rest of the
morning. “Never,” she sald later on, *did
two hours fly away faster than while talk-
ing with her majesty in her own simple
way.”  The nonagenarian still delights in
the kindness of the empress, and conslders
this a= the most beautiful episode in her
long life. The portralt here reproduced
I tnken from o drawing made on her
birthday, three weeks azo,

THE NEW GIBSON GIRL.

She In Johyun Howland, Who Went
to New York From Denver
a Month Ago.

The New York Warld has this to say of
Alr. Gibson's new model: Miss Jobyna Howr-
and, who, ke Lochiovar, came out of the
West, has conquered New York's studinsg
with her statucgque loveliness, 8he {8 {all,
divinely fair, and combines the graces of
the Du Maurlier, Wenzel and Gibson girls
in one.

T.e¢s than a month ago she stepped from
a Denver express to Gotham flagstone,

Fég

———————— o

MISS JORYNA HOWLAND,

Once hers, It was auite Ly aecident she
happened vpon this gindio life of hers.
2he nedled something to occupy her mind
from a bereavement at home, and to Keep
the pennles tripplng into her purse. Walk-
ing through an art gallery one morning
ehe thought of a plan: Bhe would call at
some artist’s studio and tell him she want-
ed to pose for his society sketches.

That was just (hree weeks ago, and now!
Well, you sre a very lucky mortal, In-
de=d, good =ir, If you get Miss Howland's
numi on your pose list at all

Wi Howland possesses nll the atiributos
&n artist’s maodel need possess—the slender,
graceful figure, combined with an impas-
sloned, intellectual face,

She measures just six (eet from the hoel
of ber foot to the crown of her red gold
halr. She carrles herself like a queen.
One woniders, sometimes, if she hasn't just
stepped from a ecanvas,

“I'm: @ born Bohemian,” she laughed,
“and always loved to prowl about studios,
and somehow | think 1 might have been half
u sSuceess as an artist i I'd wried,

*One must get into the spirit of a picture
if one is to pose well, T finil,” she sald,
“The Nrst =Xetch 1| ever sat for wus a
soclety girl looking dizsdainfully at some In-
Lle ma=coline admirer. The artist kept
snyving, “Now, you know he Is "way bencath
your noiiee! He's just teo Insieniticant
for anything! You can’t treat him with too
much scorn!® My nose kept getting higher
and higher, and the droop to my eyelids
lower and lower, and I actually felt an in-
sufferable dizdain for my Invisible wooer.
And again, when I posed as a diseonzolate
young thing I was made to feel that my
henrt was brenking. The corners of iy
mouth drooved and my eyellds quivered.

“So it Is with every emotion one wishes
to depici. One must eateh the spirit of
ii, else it is useless (o try.

“Do you Enow. the evebrows are really
the most expressive? One rarely thinks
how much play they give to the face when
speaking. Why, when one poses for a
picture one | g5 them into
ceivable expression of feeling,™

“VEry cons

A Jewlish Trilhy.
From Harper's Magasine,

An interesting example of the influence
of the life whout them Is In the play of
Trilliy. The plot ¥ from the American
vy, and many passiges are almost iden-
tical. The local color and character, how-
ever, have suffered 2s compléte a transia-
tion intoe Yiddish terms as the language.
Trilby’s name easily becomes Tilly. Tufty
I= Herr Gottlieh, and Little Billee is Herr
Werner. Svengali s Herr Hartmann, and
the rachal distinction of which Dw Maur-
ler made g0 much Is perforee [gnored, The
characters seem= all to belong to one fam-
Ly, #nd Svengal Is Little Billee's uncle,
Yet the permancuee of stage tradition
crops out in his nose. Not content with
what nature had Iavished on him, he bullt
it a story or two higher on the bridge.

| locked

POKER RUINS A BANK

S THAT BROLGHT DISASTER To
AN INSTITITION IN RENO,

Four
Who Furnished Funds to Love's
Opponentn Forced Ont of
Hanking Basinesw.

Aven Good Collateral—Banker

From the Chlcago Tnter Ocenn.

Another poker game. or rather the cop-
tinuation of one which bezan when John
Love, Colonel Reed. Lucky Sanders and
FPlugger Joe struck the mining camp, two
months befave, was on. The “parlor” of
the Reno hotel, with its side door apenl-
ing into the bar, was the scene of the
contest, AMore than w thousamd times the
little old marble top rable had been fairly
covered with greenbucks, silver and gold,
while seated aroumd it prosperous miners,
like these four, had battled with Dame
Fortune,

Jehn Love had come to Beno from the

East, Blg. jolly and good natured, he was
the brunt of all the jokes the horde of
miners in the hotel could conceive. But
he was a poker player. With five cerds
fn his brnds and a high stack of vellows
and Liues, he wonld back his judgment
until the last ¢heeck had passed inte the
hiands of his adversaries and the last dol-
lar from his pocket. These four played
for cash and cush only,

“Put you' papah In the stove, Gentlemen
nevah ask favors in a gentleman’s pokah
game."” Colonel Reed had frequently ob-
served whoen paper was orfered in lieu of
cash. And the colonel was a poker player
also, He played with a ealm deliberntion
which threw his companions entirely «ff
guard. Lucky Buniders. so ealled because of

his good fortune at poker, his first name
huving never been known to his compan-
fons, was a quick player. A glance at his
Eiw cards and his draw settled it with

m.

Plugger Jones had acquired his Christian
name because of his anxiety to spend ull
his waking hours at the Reno hotel poker
table, When Plugger got up in the morn-
Ing his first nct was to “low’” to someons
that he “wouldn't mimd =ittin® In.” He
rarely falled to have 2 qguorum seuted
about the marble top table l-erm-e the din-
ner bell was heard. It was =0 on this
occasion, and Love and the colonel seemed
to have all the luck. Thus the game
ran until Lucky and Plugger saw  their
plles of checks each representing $100 dis-
appear one after the other. Lucky was
dealing and he asked Plugger, who sat
at his right, 1o cut the cards,

“8hucks, Go on. I'll sve If T can’t drap
on somethin® without cuttin’,” he sald,

Grentest of Thelr Games.

The pasteboards were dealt without the
cut. The colonel as usual was {n calin de-
liberation after picking up his hand. Jones
seemed suddenly to become serfons, and
threw his cards inte the discard with an
ath. Lucky peeked at his just as Love
coverad the colonel’'s ante with g $£50 ralse.
Laucky's cards followed Plugger's into the
deck. But the colonel came back at Love
with o %30 raise. Love looked agnin and
riigedd the pot another $£0. The colonel
met the raise and called for two cards.

“You uns are up against tother now. 1
guess,"” Lucky remorked. Love stood pat
and bet 310, The colonel stood pat and
ralsed 3100, love ralsed $100 more, So did
the colonel. Piugger nearly fell from his
chair when Tove made another $100 ralss,
and suggested that “the limit e drapped.’
The colonel agreed, ind began to count
his pile. "Seven foriy-three”™ he sail, as
he pushed It Into the center of the tahle,

“Here's $479. All 1 got here. 'l write
you an [ 0. U, Love szald, pushing his
plle into the mass of zreenbacks and gold

“No gentleman would offah papah,” the
rolonel =aid, us he had under similar cir-
cumstances a thousand times before.

The remiurk seemed to anger Love

“Plugger, hurn up all the cards but our
hands,” he ordercd. and Plugger gathered
up the discards and deck and threw them
Into the open siove.

»(alonel, 1 prapose to see them eards of
vourn, WIIl you trust me on the honor of a
gentleman to leave the room for more maon-
ex? Write your own name on the back
of each card.”

Bankern Become Thelr Backers.

The colonel did as requested and passed
over his hand face downwnrl for Love to
mark. Then Love left the room. He bent
his footstens townrd the larger of the two
banks of Reno. At the doorway he encouns
tered the wpresident of the institution,
George Thomas. Pulling his cards from
his pocket he laid them before Thomas, and
sild: < -t

“George, me nnd :113]6'- colonel is a-goin® it
\\g ‘s them worth?
"Ft?r.:m::a' eves fairly stood out of their
sockets ag he surveyed the pasiehoards.
“Them's wuth the whole shecbang.'  he
repliod. )

A few minutes later Thomas, with hia
pockets bulging, accompanied Love to the
Reno hotel parlor. )

“’olonel, this gentleman sees vo' ralse
and ralses you a thousand.” Love said,
lnvineg n staclt of bills on the table with
the henv of greenbacks and gold. X

The colonel glanced at Thomas, “Walt
ten minutes. No gentleman would offah
papah.” he said, and he forthwith disap-
peared from the room. He walked around
the corner of the hotel to the second bank
of Reno, Stepping 1o the cashler's window
he asked for “Bill Dawson,” the owner of
the institution. Bill cnme around the pars
tition. -

“RBill, look at these an’ tell me what yo
think they s wuth™

A glance sufficed Bill. “Holy snakes and
grasshoppers.” he suid. “Colonel, them is
worth every cent in this bank."

Two minutes later Bill Dawson and the
rolonel appeared at the hotel parlor. Daw-
son saw Thomas and nudged the colopel.
The two bankers glared il each other, bhut
nelther spoke.

“Bee you and ralse you flve thousand,"
the colonel sald, laying a plle of bllls in the

Ly i 4N

By thiz time the news of the fierce poker
game had spread about Reno and a scors
of miners were soon crowding about the
players. Thus the betting went on, %5000
at a time., until the resources of both
banks were exhansted.  Love's last bet
wias §7.500 and the colonel called it

Breaking of Dawson's Hank.

Eveéery one In the room stood on tiptoe
and the deepest gilence prevalled, for cvery
ons knew that tha fate of one of the two
bunks hinged on those poker hands, Love
s0 serious that his old acquuint-
ances standing near gazed in wonder ut
him. With dellberation he threw hls (e
catds, on which hinged the fate of 1hom-
#2° or Dawson's bank, on the table before
him. face downward.

‘olonel, look #t that writin® and tell
the boye if those are the five cards | held
in_the game,"” he sald,

The: eoloncl looked at hils signature on
the back of eiech card and, after nodding
assent, he laid his hand face downward
for Love's inspection,

“All right, colonel.” Lowve gaid.

Themas  ar Dawson, both confident,
were glaring at each other when Love
tureed over one card. It was the ace of
Spadgs, The miners leaned forward and
l.ove turned over the ace of heurts. Then
he exposed the ace of elubs, Dawson and
the colone! looked ut ench other, and hoth
colored slightly. Then Love turned over
the tray of spades. The two men looked
wonderingly at each other. They knew
that the next card meant life or death for
Dowron’s bank. Love did not hesitate a
mroment befare he torned over the nce of
dizmends. Tha colonel and Dawson seemed
stunned for & moment. The colonel was
the first to act. Taking up hls five cards
he tore them In two and. walking over Lo
the gtove, threw them into the fire. Daw-
®on looked at Love ng he raked in the
plle of currency, gold and sliver to his
£ide of the table. Then he left the room
and three minutes later the doors of Daw-
son's bank were closed for all time.

The Last Dayx of Carlyle.
Thomas Carl: le, In the December Atlantle,

He generally spends his mornings (i1
alicut Lalf past 2 o'clock between Iying on
the sofa. reading in his easy chalr. and
smokipg an occaglonal pipe. At half pas:
2 he goes out (0 drive for two or \wo and
it hall hours: sleeps on the sofn till dinner
Lime (hall past 6, then alter dinner sleeps
agaln, at 9 hax tea, reads. or smokes, or
{elks, or lies on the sofa till bediime,
which is usuntl{ about midnight, and z0
ends the day. He looks very well In the
face, has a fine, fresh, ruddy complexion,
and an immense quantity of white halr:
his volee Is clear and strong, he sees and
hears quite well; but Yor the rest. as [
have said. he i= not good at moving abont.
Ia Jenenl he is wonderfully good humored
and contented. and on the whole curries
his eighty-four yvears wnell. He desires me
to =end you his kind love, and his good
wishes: as you know. he writes to ne-
body at all. 1 do not think he has writ-
;een:ra letter, even dictated one, for over a

ar,

GIRL LAUGHED FOR 3 DAYS.

She Was Cared ax Myateriously Told
by Wrathfal Gypsy.
Weoman.

A Boston paper says that a very remark-
n‘hle case hus been attracting the atten-
tion of the people and puzzling country loc-
tors in one of the pew scltlements on
the SBan Joaquin river, In Texas. A popu-
kir and very pretty yvoung lady, while seat-
ed In church. was suddenly seized with an
uncontrollabie desire to laugh, though she
was well aware of the fact that she had
not sevn or thought of anything caleulated
10 originate such an emotlon.

The voung lady. whose name s Sallie
Flollins, i3 falrly well cducated, very
full of lifé, and possessed of more than
ordinury intelligence. Later in the day,
when she had louzhed hersellf sick, her
father coneluded 1o send for a doctor.
When the physiclan arrived he was evi-
dently v‘_-ril.; much  puzzled, and frankly
admitted that he had nevir witnessed o
similar case. He thought that his patient
was In some woy the victim of n band of
wandering gypsiés that had recently been
camped in the neighbworhood, und he con-
cluded  that these fionds had  possiblv
drugzed her with hasheesh, Miss Sallie
was questioned on the subject. but she de-
clared thut her knowledge of the Eypsies
was limited to a short visit, which she
made (o their es v in company with a
few of her friends, and =he Inslsted that
she did not eat or drink anything offered
to her by these strange people,

It was now remembered that when
young people visited the camp of

the
nomids

Q\

HOILLINS.

MISS SALLIE

that trip Balli- had refused to “have her
fertune told.” and that she had made a
remark which offended the old crone who
pretended to read the stars. The young
kirl is very popular in the nelghborboml
and her friends cume to t conclusion
that the old gypey woman had done some-
thing to the girl—"put a spell on her.” the
old grandmothers «aid.

As the girl grew worse the young men
of the neighborhood became more violent
in thelr talk and threats about the gypsies.
Finally a dozen of them got together and
determined to follow the meandering baml
and make the old crone relense the girl
from the “spell” that they were sure the
wicked woman had cast upon her. On the
same day the ﬁ'mmx sirl’s father had con-
cluded to take her to Galvesion, In the hope
of finding some speclalist who could cure
her. The poor girl had now been lnugh-
Ing for three days and nights and she
was 850 very weak that she could not speak
above a whisper,

The Sun Joaquin river was very much
swollen, and it was necessary for the
father and hiz aficted daughter to cross
it in a small canoe.

Mr. Hollins i= rather an old man, and
he staggered nnd dipped the canoe con-
eiderably In sttempting to reach his seat.
This frightened the young girl, and be-
tween the two, In thelr effort= (o balanee
the boal. they turned It over. The girl
disappeared in an instant anid came o the
surface ten or more steps down the stream.

The. old man was earlly rescuaed, but
the girl was further from the shore when
the beat capsiged. and she was swept
away by the current. Several voung
men at once plunged into the stream, wnd
when she came to the surface the =econd
time, fortunately one of them waus within
reach of her, und he dragged her ashore,
The first words <he uttered after getting
the water out of her lungs were:

I am cured: | could not laugh now I
T were to tryv.” Her parent= aml frieads
were  greatly rejoleed when they  foond
after some hours that she had really re-
covered from her peculiar affliction, and
they were wondering a2 to the Mﬂt':u‘gI of

h

a vold water bath as & remedy for laughing
when the ecrowd of voung men who had
followsd the gypsies returned with o stor

that added a new feature 1o the girl's sud-
den recovery. They had found the old
crone, and wupon gyestioning her they he-
cume convinceed thft she hul “put o spell™
on the girl, and two of their number stood
the men off with Winchesters while one ef
the others brought a rawhide quirt Jdown
over the old crone's shoulders,

“Tuke the spell off of her or 1 will whip
you to death,” he shouted. After & few
strokes the old woman threw up her hamls
and implored him to spare her.

“8She Is well now,” she excluimed; “pralse
the flowing waters?"

One of the young men happened to notice
his watch, nnd he says it wa=s just 10
ociock when the oll crone declared ‘hat
the girl was well. One of the women at
Mr. Hollins” house says that, being anxious
for fear that Mr. Hollins and his danghter
wonld miss the train, she looked at the
clock and it was =triking 10 when she saw
the boys plunging into the river to rescue
thi =ick girl.

And now, more is the mystory. Mis= Sallie
gayvs that she feelz no desire whatever to
Inugh, and that she would not even smile
for a deed to a gold mine. hut she does
not know whether to attribute her recov-
ery to the cold water of the San Joaquin
or the lash that was applied to the old
gypsy  woman's shoulders, Taken alto-
gether, It I8 certainly o remarkable case,

The yvoung lady savs that she could not
have cndured the awful agony of laughing
many hours longer. and shy Insists that
when she was struggling in the water and
thought that she was drowning that she
plainly saw the face of the hideous old
Eypsy as= m-rlalnI{r as= she ever saw any-
thing in her life. hi=. taken in connection
with the old crone's strange words with
reference to the “flowing waters,” which
cauld not have been aceldental, mukes oven
the most skeptical regard the cuse in won-
der amnd amazement.,

Preferred a Solo.

A gushing, sentimental girl and her mat-
ter-of-fact aunt sat on u green hillside, the
aunt endeavoring to enjoy nature, while
her niece discoursed of things far and near
without a noticeable pause for breath.

Al last she spoke of the beauties of the
landscape ut o great length. T love (o
listen to the musle of that brook ns It
Libbles on and on,” she sald, unwisely,

“Yes.” =ald the nunt, seizing her frst
opportunity, “"the babbling of a bLrock |s=
o pieasant sound, my dear. 1 think 1
prefer it as & solo, bowever. ralher than
with another part. [ don’t care so much
for a babhling duet.””

Then for a few delightful moments there
wias sllence on the green hillshie.

BARD OF AVON'S EN@

»-
.-

SHAKESPEARE'S DEATH .sscnlll:l‘;.-

TO A “MERRY MEETING.” Ve

M

-

Great Men Drank Tee Hard-Pity for'
Peaterity That the Rev. Mr. John .
Ward Could Not Have :

eena ‘There. E

From the London Telegraph .
The work of the recent 1%th session of:

the London Medicenl Society was begun,
at the TOOmS of the society, tat
Chandes street. by a short introductars?

adiress from the president, Edmund Owen, ,
surgeon to 8t. Mary's hospital, who re-a
marked that anmong the many lrv'-n:urv-s;'
of thelr lbeary were fiftpen volumes of,
manuseript. which formed the diary om
corrmonplace hook of the Rev. Mr. Jahn:
Ward, M. A, Oxon, who was vicar of:
Stratford-on-Avon from 1662 o USI. Have
Ing taken his M. A, degres in 162, Ward
left Oxford for Lomdon to study anatomy
at the Harber-Chyrurgeon's hall, in Monk--
well street ¢where Lir. Scarborough, the'
frend of Harvey, was =iving demonstrai-
tensy, and to acquire a general knowledge
2f the henling sart.

Not very many years ago M wis quite
usual for the professions of divinity and
medicine to be combined in the one in-
dividual, and it was to be admitted that
the custom still lingered In the persons of
vertain visears and visearessess, who were
unable to keep themselves from dabbling
in parochial medicine and quack remedies.
Not a few country villages still contained
stieh unorthodox practitloners, wha dis-
pensed medical advice to the peril of their
too-contiding parirhioners und often to the
anpoyance of the local doctor.

But the Rev. Mr. John Ward waz pot an
empiric of this sort.  He had worked dill-
gontly 1o acquire u knowledge of the mesdi-
cal profession and was donbiless well [nited
13 practies Jt under the leense whizh he
probably recelved from hkis bishop Jt the
time that he entered upon his elerical
dutive.  In his diary Ward asked hims-if
specially 1o remember that he must “studie
such diseases as are peenlisr to women
and also to children, o as to be pr
thim when I come into the country.” He
evidently mesnt to be a good, ail around

man.
In His Netchook.

But the point to which Mr. Owen specinl-
Iy referred was that on tzking vp his work
in Stratford-on-Avon in the forty-sixths
year after Shakespeare's death. Ward musi,
both ns viear and dector, have been toki
of many fucts coneerning the husd by theses
who had been intimately acqualnted witls
itfm,  Unfortunarely he  didl noat  revoed
much abowt him o (hose memorandum
books: what he did say had been selzed
upon by the industrious Halliwell-Phillips
and duly recorded In hls “Life of Shakes-
peare,”

Thie was one of the extracts, and. com=
Ing ae It did from a higily educated masn,
who huad lived In the villags of the Bhiakes-
peares, it was of undoubted blographical
value: “f have henmd that Mr. Shakes-
peare was a natiual wit, without any art
at all; he frequerted the pleys all. his
younger time, but in his elder davs lived
at Strutford and supplivd the stage with
two plays every vear, and for that had
an allowance =0 large that he spent at
the rate of L1400 0 year —which In those
times wis o very considerable amoun
-;orﬁue-uondlng perhaps (o £3.000 ar C4.00 ¢
a=Uay,

Verlly “L Merry HMeeting.”™

Another extract ran ax follows: “Shnkes-
peare, Drayton and Ben Jonsow had n mer-
ry meeting, and It seems, drank too hard,
for Shakespeare dled of & feavour thers

contractml.” In thoese times, sald Mr. Owen. .

't was customary to call obscure diseases
“feavours,” just as they were now called
“influenzas” or “neureses.”” but whatever
the aetuul cause of Shakespeare's dewth
might have have been it was evident that
Incal traditlon ascribed i1 rightly or wrong-
Iy, 10 the effects of that “merry meeting,'*
And doubiless It was » “merry meeting.’
One hail anly to think of these three cheery

friends together. Shakespeare, Ben Johnson

and Drayton. to be assured that it was, A |

pity. however, that Ward, unpercelved,
i--mlkd not have been there with his nots
ok.

KITCHENER AS A DETECTIVE.

Heeame an Arab (o Test the Justice
of the Arrest of Two
Others.

From MUA. P

General 8ir Herbert Kitchener, the sir-
dir commuanding the Anglo-Egyptian ex-
pedition in the Soudan, = evidently a man
of resource, if a story told of him be true.
The s=irdar is a tall, dark skinned man
who In disguise would easily pass for a
native, and his knowledge of the character
of the tribes, and of their Innguage, gives
him an advintage in dealing with the
people,

At one of his camps on the Nile, =0
runs the story. two Arab date sellers were
on & certain coccasion arrested, being sus-
Im»ml of helng sples. They were confined
n the fu:ml tent, and were pot left long
alone, for soon after thelr detention a third
Arah prisoner was lously hun-
ded oo the tent.

Thereupon an animated fabbering began,
and was earried on for a few minutes,
The two priscners were by no means retl-
cent In the presence of one of thelr own
rice, who was, like themselves, a prisoner,
und they let thelr tongues wag fast,

After a few minutes’ conversation the
sentry was serpriscd to see the latest ar-
rivul draw aslde the door and step out.

“All right, sentry,”” he said, I am going
to the general”™”

It was Kitchener, and he had himseif
Investigated the vase to see that justice
wis done.

A few minutes more paseed, amnd agaln
the door was opened. This time an orderis
appeared. He handed & spade to eurh of
the ‘rriﬂonvr-. and they were then marehed
outside. mads to dig thelir own graves, aned
shot. They were, in t(ruth. as haid been
suspected, sples, and the general had con-
vinced himself of the fact.

Rieh in Infermation.

From Tid-Bite

Stranger—""Beg pardon, sir. byt you have
It In vour power lo do me a great favor,
and one that T will gladly repay.”

Bankrupt (sadlyi—="17 | am afrald youn
have made o mi=steke, T am of no uss to
an¥hody. | have just falied for 3000, with
no assets,"”

“8So [ henrl.™

“You know It. and yet you say I enn b
of service to yau?”’

“Yeu, #lr. 1 beg you will not refuse.'”

“But what can a
like me do for anyone?"

“I want you to tell me, =ir, how you

uncer

ot
s0 much credit.” =
s

MUNICIPAL TRCUBLES IN DAWSON CITY.

GODDESS OF TIE YUKON—" TO WHOM SHALL I PRESENT THE CROWNT®

(Pleture and text from the Yukon

Now since Dawson's Incorporation is &
known quantily, the maddening race for
office i= on In all its fury, Caucusses are
being held by the selected few to learn the
strength of the propossd eandidates and to
gauge their running qualities.

It all was (old It would reveal a story
of burning ambitfons. And since a few of
the El Dorado kings have expressed 2 de-
termination to get mto the fight it has
changed the complexion of affairs in sev-
eril quarters. Hesides the well known
residents. there are others who are lying

low, ready to spring up when the time is
ripe for making a g start. The candi-

Midnight Sun, published at Dawson.)

dates for the council have not expressed
themselves, as the selection for mayor is
at present the all absorbing tople. As for
the dark horses, they are ever an antios-
ing factor In the making up of siates.
In a few days several candidates will an=-
nounce themmelves for the mayoraity and
then the canvars will be on.

The bees have Increased In the hive o
human possibilities. They have gathe
in swarms about the heads of several of
our Hlustrious reaidents and the nuestion
arises, 1o whom shall the titls J} dark
horse descend, and upon whom shall the
bee alight &5 her faye
orite sultor? .

1
miserable bankrupe™




